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abandoned them, and, clambering up by help of some trees, fled in disorder across the fields.    At the sound of fighting the grand guard hurried up.    We met them with the sabre and put them to flight also.    Meanwhile some thirty of the enemy were still in the pond; but fearing to urge their horses forward, when they saw that the only place where a landing could be effected was in our hands, they called out that they surrendered.    I accepted, and as they came ashore made them lay down their arms.    Most of the men and horses were wounded; but, wishing to take away a trophy of our victory, I chose seventeen troopers and the same number of horses who were not much injured, and placed them in the middle of my detachment.    Then I left the other Barcos to themselves, and made off at a gallop, turning the village again. It was just as well that I did retreat promptly, for, as 1 had foreseen, the fugitives had given the alarm in the neigh bouring cantonments, which  had already been put on the alert by the musketry fire.    All stood to their arms, and half an hour later there were more than 1,500 cavalry on the banks of the little pond, and several thousand infantry close behind.    But our wounded were able to gallop, and by that time we  were  a  couple of leagues  away.    We  halted  a moment on the top of a hill to dress wounds, and laughed a good  deal to see in the distance several columns  starting on. our tracks.    We knew quite well that they would not catch us, because,  fearing  a possible  ambush, they were advancing very slowly and feeling their way; so that we were quite out of danger.    I told Pertelay to take the two best mounted  hussars  and  gallop forward to tell General Seras the result of our mission; then I dressed my detachment carefully, and with the prisoners in the middle, well guarded,  I trotted  easily along the road to the inn.    It is impossible to describe the joy of my comrades and the congratulations  which  they addressed  to me as we went along.    It was all summed up in the words which to their mind expressed  the  height  of eulogy:   c You  thoroughly deserve to belong to the Beroheny Hussars, the first regiment in the world.'e bank,im by the collar while
